FRATVRING: 


“I'm living in a 
zillion-year-old 
flying saucer with 
a bunch of buggy 
little aliens...” 


ALGO: 


“It is the world 
that will burn, 
Axus -- not just 
Shahariza!” 


“Young God, 'tis 
not wise to argue 
with Destiny!” 
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a VARA OXMAN 


fter what seemed like months, but could be 

years, of analysis that was more like scrutiny, 
with a psychiatrist whe might be human, could be 
an insect er pessibly an alien from another 
planet, the man called Tristan Caine seems te 
be free of the claustrephebic environment of 
his decter’s office -- er what he thought te 
be an office but might net have been. He 
imagines that his simple phrase, “Take me te 
your leader,” was the turn of the key that 
opened his psyche chamber and set him free. 
This may er may nef be se. 

From the irradiated canyons ef pest-Wwill 
New Yerk where he left his friend Dava, te the 
steel and glass palisades ef an alien spacecraft 
hevering motionless abeve a dinesaur-infested 
forest, Tristan Caine seems fe have come a long 


way indeed. BEX 


But fer such a man as he, who has been 
touched perhaps by madness er by seme ferm 
of reality not of his understanding, te be free 
of foot dees not mean he is free of spirit ner of 
the consequences of his past life -- or is if 
perhaps his future life...T 
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I KNEW THIS GUY ONCE WHO \ 
USED A REALLY ANNOYING CATCH- 
ANYTHING HE 


P 
{| OLD FLYING SALICER WITH A 

oR THAT MET HIS 

APPROVAL “SHE'S REALLY WORTH IMI HIE UIs Sr Ae RS eect 

THE PRICE OF ADMISSION,” HE'D REALLY PISS 

INTONE WITH A SMIRK. ME OF 


I NEVER LIKED THE GUY 
BUT HE LIKED ME FOR 
SOME REASON, SO T WAS 
STUCK WITH IT. 


\ 
PRICE OF ADMISSION? HE'D 4m rl 7 
HE'D SAY THAT ABOUT ANYTHING ig FAA a A iy a Eee 
ANYONE THAT , 
D10 
al | 


\ Sis AY, 


ct 


'T FROM SOME BASIC } N 
LANGUAGE BARRIERS 
ANDO THE FACT THAT Me. 7 
ALL Loos ie {—J 


THEM ‘CAUSE THEY SCARED THE 
CRAP OUT OF ME, TO BE HONEST. 


SO THEN THEY SET ME UP IN WHAT 
THEY FIGURED WAS A HUMANE, NON- 
IMPACTIVE “INFORMATION-GATHERING 
PLATFORM” --THAT’S HOW THEIR TERM 
TRANSLATES--AFTER EXTRACTING 
MINUTE MEMORY SAMPLES FROM ME, 


NOT THAT WE HAVE ALWAYS BEEN SO | 
PLEASANTLY COEXISTENT, MIND YOU, 
WE HAD BIG PROBLEMS AT FIRST -- | 
at | 
I WAS REALLY AGGRESSIVE WITH 
¢ 


» 


as 


NS’ 


ABOUT THEM: ALWAYS 
BUSY, ALWAYS COURTEOUS, 


SO, ALTHOUGH THEY HAD THE 
POWER AND TECHNOLOGY TO 
DO ANYTHING THEY WANTED 
WITH ME, THE UPSHOT IS 
THAT THEIR ETHICAL CONDUCT 
RULES RESTRICTED FULL- 
BLOWN INTRUSION , 


SO THEY HAD TO 


; aa 


PART OF THEIR WHOLE ETHIC IS NO 
INTRUS( RESPECTING OTHER BEINGS’ & 
DIGNITY ID STUFF 7 


ee 


OF COURSE, THEY HAD NO IDEA THAT MY, MEMORIES 

ARE ABOLIT AS LINEAR AS A BOWL OF SPAGHETTI 

AND ANY HOPE OF HARMONIOUS PAIRING WOULD 
BE A WILD LONGSHOT, 


DEVISE A WHOLE 
FANCY SCENARIO 
TO INDUCE INFOR- 
MATION FROM ME. 


I’M PROUD TO SAY THAT THE STRONG- 

EST AND MOST ACCESSIBLE MEMORY 

THEY FOUND BOBBING IN THE BOLOGNESE 

T CALL MY BRAIN WAS THAT OF MY 
IFE, LILLY, LILLY CAINE, 


SYR ORRIN 
INI -T Wi Y, 
° WAS, IS, WILL 
SAME AS ME, CLINICAL 


WHEN I LAST SAW HER 
BEAUTIFUL FACE WE WERE 


THE DOOR OF OLIR HOTEL IN { 
WAIKIKI IN APRIL OF 1947. or 1 


= - 
WE WERE BOTH — 
PUSHING THIRTY | MN 
IN THOSE DAYS. l WA 


TESUS/ I MEAN, JESUS --/ 
THAT WAS NINETEEN 
FORT Y-FIVE/ WHO THE 
HELL KNEW ANY BETTER 
IN THOSE DAYS ? 


NICATION, HELPING 
HUMANS TO TALK ABOLIT 
THINGS -- 


SO THEY KNEW THEY 
WERE ONTO A GOOD 
THING THERE 


LILLY DION’T MIND, SHE 
THOUGHT IT WAS FUNNY-- 
AND SHE'S A GIRL / 


DON’T MINO ME-- JUST 
PASSING THROLIGH. 


Y'GOTTA BE REALLY LiP- 
TIGHT IF V’CAN'’T LAUGH 
AT YOURSELF, Y’KNOW. 


NA ZF; 
Sys THEY MAN- 


AGED TO DISSOLVE My 
SWEET-HEARTED LILLY 
INTO THAT INDIGNANT 
BITCH WHO CALLED. 
THE MANAGER OVER 
‘CAUSE IT MADE A 
FUCKING SEXIST 
TOKE 


| 


z INCE IF SHE 
BAG Some Pee cOOa anes AT ANY RATE--PUSH CAME TO SHOVE 
; FOR ME WHEN THE ALIEN COMMAAND 
! * REALIZED T WASN'T GOING FOR 
$0, THERE T Was. IN SOME CATA- ' \ We LOST EACH OTHER. y THEIR SHIT ANVMORE =~ 


NIC STATE, THINKING T HAD. 
A PSYCHIATRIC PROBLEM SOME- 
TIME IN THE MAID-TWENTY- 
FIRST CENTURV-— 


TWAS TIRED, T WAS HURTING PHYSICALLY. 
ANO EMOTIONALLY WITH EVERV NEW "SESSION" 
THEY TRIED TO DRAG ME THROUGH 


EVENTUALLY, I GUESS, I JUST LOST f —= a. Z ‘ $ 

IT--T TOTALLY LOST IT AND ron = a — . I STOOD MY GROUND, 
| THINGS GOT VERY TOUGH BETWEEN = < THOUGH --T HAD TO 
LME AND THEM, ( 00 THAT. 
te z ¢ —— ain 


Tinh) BRING Wes 
Tl NT ie 
MY PHOTO OF LILL BUND EEE DER Dee TOUCHED MY WIFE, 
THEM HAVING A PIECE OF og OR ALL I HAD OF 
LILLY IN THEIR BONY HER, AND THAT... 
ALIEN HANDS -- L 


THEY Bad THEY’D SCREWED 

=| Ui WHERE WITH THEIR 
poctoR, CURE ENO USED THAT 
PICTURE TO TRY TO a? 
THE MODEL -- 


YEAH, IT’S JUST A GOOFY 
THING OF HER pee a 
FACE AT ME, BUT 

ALL I HAVE. 


vy Sj THE Last. Peer ie ae tae tae 
HER-~THER' OTE! 


THE NUCLEAR AGE BLASTED ME 
RIGHT OUT OF EXISTENCE... ; oy LEAST NORMAL 


cal Avaline T CAN'T PRI 
HAT I ACTUAI 
| lige ese BEINGS Ff 
ANOTHER WORLD: 


QUITE. LET ALONE 
DER: ¢STAND THEIR 
ACTION 


Woe he 


WE HAVE MANAGED TO COME TO AN UNDERSTANDING. 
i] 

SNOW ME CERTAIN KINDNESSES AND aE 
I'M TOO TALL TO FIT COM- 
SENSITIVITIES TO MY NEEDS ! FORTABLY IN THEIR LIVING 
: QUARTERS, FOR INSTANCE, 60 
THEY OFFERED TO AccCOM- 
MODATE ME IN ANY FASHION 

I WISHED FOR, 


THE THING ABOUT THESE ALIENS 


IS THAT THEY'RE SO FAR AWAY 
FROM ANY TECHNOLOGY T’VE 
EVER KNOWN THAT me poe: ie 


I ALLOWED THEM TO SCAN MY 

MEMORY OF A CARTOON SHOW 

I REMEMBER FROM THE TWEN- 
NTURY--THE JEFFER- 


PL, ME JUST FROM 
MY MEMORY-- 


JUST LIKE THAT. q IT’S A BIT OF A TREK 

TOTALLY WEIRD GETTING BACK ANO FORTH 

SHIT. 2 ALL THE TIME, AND I 
GOTTA ADMIT -- 


I TOLD THEM THAT MY TYPE 
OF HUMAN BEING NEEDS 
PRIVACY SOMETIMES... JUST 
TO BE ALONE, SO THEY BUILT 
MY APARTMENT ON THE HULL 
OF THEIR SHIP ON THE WEST 
SIDE, ABOUT A QUARTER MILE 
FROM THE EXHAUST PODS AT 
THE THIRTIETH SYSTEM PORT. 


WHEN THEY SOMETIMES TEST- 
RUN THEIR ENGINES AT NIGHT 
MY WHOLE APARTMENT RAT- 
TLES LIKE A FREIGHT TRAIN 
ON A TRELLIS BRIDGE. 


NAH, T'VE GOT PLENTY TO 
OF THe AKITESLUVIAN FORESTS 
OF THE ANTEDILUVIAN FOREST—— OCCUPY MYSELF WITH 
f l 


LITTLE GAMES 
KE TO 


AND ANYTHING I 
ASK FOR, THE 

ALIENS SUPPLY ME 
WITH...CLOTHES, 


ANO STUFF LIKE 
THAT. 

ee ee 
I PRETTY MUCH 
GOT IT MADE. 


SO IS THIS 
BORING, OR 
WHAT ? 
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A cover VV wel, How THE 
STORY ALL GOLLY GOSH DID 
THAT GET 
THERE ? 


A ME TO QUE: 
ARBITERS OF T/ME-- 


IT’S ALL SO INBE- 
ABLE \NHAT'S ON 
V THESE DAYS. 


L REALLY MUST GIVE 
THESE THINGS &/P-- 


WOULON'T 
WANT TO BURN 
(E PLACE DOWNV 
NOW, WOULD TI. 


ROSEY--LET ME ASK LIKE THAT CIGARETTE YOU'RE 
YOU SOMETHING-- CLEANING UP I6 REAL, BUT 
Z IT’S A FAKE CIGGIE-- 


SALRIGHT, ROSEY-- JUST) 
A SLIGHT MISHAR -<, 


DOESN'T ACTU- 
ALLY EX/ST-- 


IWILL SWEEP, 
TRISTAN CAINE! 


BUT IT’S A 
FAKE REALITY -~ 


SO--DOES THIS MEAN THAT 
T'M STANDING HERE, LIKE, STARK 
FUCKING BALLS-OLIT NAKED -- 


DVO KNOW WHAT NG 

T MEAN, ROSEY? Oe 
ROSEY SWEEP! ay 
ny 


} 


(G—— 


THIS MENT -— 
THE C/GGIES -- EVEN MY 
CLOTHES AREN'T REAL /, 


ait Y'SEE, I'M THINKING 
. APARTME) 


ROSEY CLEAN 
re TRISTAN 


IT SUST HAPPENS: 
70 BE MY ALL-TIME 
FAVORITE SHOW--/ 
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KEPT PRISONER BY HIS ONLY HOPE 2 ms IN THE INSANE WORLD 21 
STRANGE BEINGS FROM OF SURVIVAL |S TO & THE FARADOXMAN 
ANOTHER PLANET’ STAY SANE-- ~— A 


P ; | 


(aay 


AFTER 
SNATCHING His 
Soe: PARA-DOX-MASA-AN 9 
NANA NANA NAH NAH 


CMON--TUST A 
FEW MORE STEPS --! 
you'tt BE 
OKA 


No 
Za 


ia) 


Wy 


% I'M_ DRAGGING 
THIS POOR 
BASTARD ALONG-- 


LOW THE HIP-- 


HIS EX-PALS HAD FOLLOWED ME LIP 
TO THE MAIN CONCOURSE WHERE 
I'D FOUND DAVA HIDING, ALL 
BEATEN UP. 


RIGHT NOW I'M 
JUST _ TRYING 
TO GET HIM 
AWAY FROM THE 
SONS-OF-BITCHES 
WHO WANT TO 
KILL HIM / 


THEY THOUGHT 


? —N.| DAYS AGO, BUT 
= ’ 3 Wi HE'D SURVIVED -- 


GZ AE 
we. 
i I Ss 
~ ire THEY WANTED t 
TO GIVE IT ANOTHER 


TRY AND DO THE 
JOB RIGHT-- 


| 


SO WE'RE BOTH RLIN- Aw 

NING SHITLESS £ P i 
THROUGH THE STREETS 

OF OLD DOWNTOWN-- 


Ml \N HERE, CMON fir 
IN HERE / | 
i] 


=i 
I'M BREATHLESS AND 

SWEAT’S SPEWING \ 
OUT OF Mi 


TP [Foal 


> 
Een, 


¥ ~~ 
WE FIND SHADOWS AND 
- | CRAWL INTO THEM-— 
&. 


STOPPING DEAD STILL | 2 : 
INSIDE THE DARK, ( OFF THAN ME -- 


I CAN HEAR THE BASTARDS 
GETTING CLOSER NOW-- 


aa = 


im THEY’RE CALLING TO EACH OTHER-- t — 


i we al PZ 


WHATEVER IT 
IS THAT MAKES 
A PULSE GLIN 
WORK -—- 


BUT DAVA 
NODS BACK TO 
ME AND GOES 
SILENT. 


IN RETROSPECT, IT’S A 
WONDER HE WASN'T 
SCREAMING HiS HEAD 
OFF ALL ALONG, 


A SORT OF WHINING, 
SUCKING SOUND THAT 
IF YOU'RE LUCKY’S A 

§ WARNING TO DUCK- 


AND YOUR FUCKING 
ASS GETS BLOWN 
INTO QUANTUM 
SHIT / 


ec GS. 


THE BAND OF THIEVES 
HAD BECOME A BAND 
OF MANIACS -- 


= 2 


AND _ ARMED TO THE 
TEETH WITH STUFF 
THEY MUSTVE STOLEN 
FROM WILLY, THEY WERE 
OUT TO MURDER ONE 
OF THEIR OWN-- 


NOT TO 
MENTION 
ME f 


THIS CRAZINESS OVER ONE 
CHIP, FIGURE. 


THERE'S THIS DRY, RED, 
IRRADIATED DUST EVE- 
RYWHERE, IT’S IN MY 

EVES ANO MOUTH AND 
BEFORE I KNOW IT-- 


= % AND I LET 
OUT THIS ORY 
COUGH 


AND THE WALL 
BEHIND ME BLOWS 
APART WITH ONE 
GREAT MOTHER- 
FUCKING FLASH / 


BDAVA IS CLENCHING HiS 
TEETH, TEARS AND 

BLOOD RUNNING DOWN 
HIS BASHED-IN FACE -- 


Wag AF TA GET 


I'M BREATHING 
AS SHALLO' 


I KNOW I 


\ wa 


AND_CRASH IN 
A IDDAMNI 


WHICH CAREENS 
OUT OF THE 


THE GUY BLASTS IT TO 
SMITHEREENS--THOLUSANDS 
OF TINY FIREFLY BITS 

ALL OVER THE PLACE. 


SHADOWS TOWARD 


THE WINDOW-- 


I'M _LAVING IN 
THE MIDOLE OF 
THE ROOM, HALF 
IN, HALF OUT OF 
THE SHADOWS -- 


“I GOT _HIM”--HE 
THINKS THE MANNEQUIN 
WAS DAVA, OR ME. 


FUKKIN 
8LAHNEM 
T'SHAT/ 


a] MY LUNGS FEEL LIKE 


PORCUPINES IN MY CHEST 


A AND I WANNA CHOKE BUT 


“NOT SURE.” : 
“MAKE SURE.” 


T CAN’T-- T WANNA TAKE A 
BREATH BUT I'M AFRAID TO 
MOVE A FUCKING MUSCLE. 


( , | 


SHEER PANIC / 


WE ALL TUMBLE AT ONCE 
AND AS I HIT THE SIDE- 

a WALK I SUDDENLY REALIZE 
WHAT I'M DOING --/ 


SUDDENLY TM 
FLYING AT THEM 
LIKE A FUCKING 
ROCKET--/ 


YELLING AND 

FLAILING ABOUT, 

I'M THRASHING 

LIKE A FUCKING = 


eRe Ue eh ‘ CRAZY SHIT YA DO WHEN 
THERE'S NOTHING TO LOS' 


At THE FIRST COUPLE OF BLASTS PLISH ME 
4 { BACKWARDS AND I ALMOST BLOW 


‘ ( BOTH MY FLICKING LEGS OFF--/ 
\ il, \ © 


THERE'S A GUN, 
RIGHT THERE-- 


a ; : Z BUT I KEEP 
| Y PUMPING THE 
\\) 7 TRIGGER-— 


= 


I GRAB IT / 


a9 IT WEIGHS A FUCKING TON 
< ANDO I HAVE TO CLUTCH 
IT WITH BOTH HANDS / 


JUST GETTING 
INTO THET 


- 
HERE, GOTCHA \ GREAT fc SOred 
SOME STUFF ; 


BOTTLE O 
VODKA- 


“a 


iF wow, THANKG: 


wore CARTON O'}f 
IRLBOROS-- 


=, 
TWO SHURTS AND LIKE YOU FEARED, JT yOu MEAN T 
9) fla “Cate =) 
PANTS. ( HOW COME ? = me Ns : 


. Wi 
THE FUCKING 
ALIENS TRY- 
ING TO 00 
TOME 7 


THIS’S REALLY 
EMBARRASSING ¢ 


Y YEAH, WELL, 
T'S NOT DE- 
LIBERATE. 


HARPER'S AND 

TIME MAGAZINE, } 

BOTH REAL, BOTH 
CURRENT -- 


(OA.YEH,AND-- | 


THEY JUST WORK WHAT'S REAL TO 

ON A rene T. LQ THEM \5 JUST SO 

PLANE O1 MUCH SCOTCH 
MIST TO c/s, 4 


T'LL HAVE 
TO APOLOGIZE 
TO ROSEY. 


LET'S SIT DOWN 
AND 7ACK, TRIS. 


OKAY, IF 
YOU SAY-— 
& 


$0 HOW COME 
THE VISIT ? Dp 


I'M... HAVING... SOME R,. \NANT 
WBLE \WITH THE TO MAKE BONS 


(eh, NO-- 


TRO 
CURRENT STORY LINE, CHANGES. Youve STILL 
fone Woe RADICAL ? GOT THE JOB 
COULD TALK s 


ABOUT IT. 


NO. THAT'S WHY fs S 
SHOULD TALK... 


WHAT, LIKE THE 
PARADOXGIRE, NA 
SOMETHING 2 


Q hahariza is at ence the mest magnificent and the 
eo) mest corrupt city of the ancient worlds. It is fitting 
therefore that the eternally eppesing forces of 
darkness and the mertal champions of light have 
converged at this spired epicenter ef glery. 

The mest sinister figure of Shahariza’s many 
legends bears a name unspeakable by lawful decree: 
that name is Ammen-Gra. A creature of fire and fang, 
it had all but brought the city te flaming ruin when Axus 
the Great and his Red Legionnaires strede inte the fray 
and, with many men lost in the hellfire battle, destroyed 
the beast with raw sinew and steel befere secing it fall 
inte the stygian mass of the Earth's inner belly seme 
thirty years gone. 

Teday, while Axus enjoys a beezy, lazy retirement 
from his fighting days, the feared and ferbidden name of 
Ammen-Gra has returned fe the lips of a few wary men. 

Aran Ana-Kashon, haunted by supernatural 
visions of Ammon’s fiery rebirth, has come te the jeweled 
city seeking Axus’ help te thwart such a dreaded 
resurrection. But the twice-seuled warleck known as 
Uta-Prime has already set the wheels of new life turning 
inside the carcass ef the ence-buried fire beast. 

Thus shall the destinies of here and villain cress 
when comes their fateful time. a 


buf, fer tenight at least, Axus is willfully oblivious 
of these developing shrouds of evil, as he and seme 
friends party at the palace ef the Almighty Kalif—Anuk, 
Bl ruler of Shahariza... 


Pu TiSAeARCOLEITAN 


it | THE SOOTHINGLY. 


Asi AROMATIC CINNAMON 


WHAT ARE 
WE ASKING FO. 
THIS TIME ? 


OWE 
ET FOR THE WARM, 
CON FORTING YAK 


j Tap it SKIN BLANKET ? 


LI 
L HORSE, CAMEL Seat 
SY AND WASON OBS7RUC- Veta 
QP) ON CITATIONS CITY. 
NM WIDE WAS RE- 
ey VOKED, CHIEF 


>. 


IFze-22) 
SCHAPTSR NINTH 


— —— = 
ALRIGHT, FORGY I WANT ANOTHER TWO PER-\ ALRIGHT; ALRIGHT 
THE SOOTHING — CENT, RIGHT OFF THE TOP, Y =~ A FURTHER 
CINNAMON TEA ly FROM EVERY SINGLE AXUS 7 TWO PERCENT- 
It 2 MMITATOR \N FIVE MILES f, 
OF PARADISE MARKET. {MUY) 


Yy 

/ WHERE’S THAT 

DAMNABLE PHYSIC 
ZI ASKEO FOR? 


‘ERE, THAT’S 
NOT NICE-- 


I'M ONLY 
FOLLOWING 
ORDERS -- 


*COS YOU TWO Y CHIEF, THE AL- 
WON'T TALK. MIGHTY KALIE WANTS 
TO AWOW \WHERE’S THE 
B CAMNABLE PHYSIC. 
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COULDN'T HEARYASK IF THE AL- Vee 
OVE) 


STOMACH 
GRUMBLIN’ 


WHAT SAY 


THERE WERE FOUR CORPSES \NHEN LT EN-Y NOW THEY 
TERED THIS ROOM EARLIER THIS EVE... A ARE GONE. 


TELL YOUR CAMEL- 
SPAWN CHIEF THAT IF HE 


SERVE THEM TO HIM ON 


, FLAMING SKEWERS. 


CHIEF, THE ALMIGHTY 
KALIF SAYS IF YOU 
FO”, 


TELL YOUR CHIEF 
THAT THE ALMIGHTY 
y KALIF SAW WHAT HAP- 
PENEO TO THE BODIES 
OF HIS SERVANTS. 


"YOU HLINGRY. 
700, BLACTAQ? 


ALRIGHT, I RECKON 
ON GOAT KEBABS 
ALL ‘ROLINO. 


MANBE THEY WERE JUST WOLINDED 
un BN THEY CRAWLED OFF _T’GET 
CONDIMENTS AND SIDE OLSHES. 


WHAT HAPPENED 
TO THE BODIES ? 


WHEN YOU SPEAK TO THE 
KALIF OF SHAHARIZA YOU SHALL 
ADDRESS HIN PROPERLY, NUBIAN. 


> 

Y IAN KALIF-ANUKS 

TAM ALMIGHTY RULER 

OF THE CITY AND STATE 
OF SHAHARIZA-- 


ALRIGHT, 
SWIG) ASK THE 
KALIF WHAT, 


Aas 


Y 1 EXPECT TO BE 


7 ADORESSED WITH | 


RESPECT BEFITTING 
MY TITLE -- 


KINOLY TELL 
THE KALIF... 


WHOA, WHOA, 
BLACTAQ--/ 


pe) 


BLACK DOG f 


AN’ GO SEE 
WHERE GOFF'S 

GOT TO \NITH 
THE KALIF’S 
PHYSIC, OKDY ?- 


THIS WRETCH 
DOES NOT 
DESERVE A 

PHYSIC / 


= 


WHY’'N’TCHA 
WAIT IN THE 
HARDENS, WATCH 
FOR GOF! 


YO, BLIND 
MAN -- 


<NOW, : MAKE YOUR 
SEE ANYWAY, MONARCH 


ALRIGHT 7? 


LET US ALL 


aa LEAVE--VVOW. 


AND You NUBIAN, 
WILL ADDRESS ME 
» AS, SIRES 


HEY, DO OL? 
AXUS A FAVOR-- 


Bg iia Se — ap 
y y LL MY Y’FOOLIN’ 
HEAD TO HANG al Ve, 
HIS UGLY FAT/ I WAS IN VO DANGER, \ ANUK. 
MOUTH ON / | THE NUBIAN DID WOT 
WANT TO KILL ME, 


C'MON, SWIG-~LET’S GET 
THE BOOTY TOGETHER ANO 
LEAVE THE KALIF TO 
LICK HIS WOLINDS. 


L SPEAK OF &/7A- 

PRIME, \T \NAS HE 

WHO MURDERED 
MY STAFF. 


HE DAUBED 
ME WITH 
THEIR WARM 
BLOOD AS & 


o 


60 WHO'S THIS 
UTA FELLA? J 


ANO THEN Whe f 

MADE OFF d 

WITH THEIR: (S 
BODIES. _, >< 


HE INTENDS TO A FIRE-DEVIL \NHOSE 
EMPLOY THE BLOOD \ NAME, BY DECREE, NUST 
INA KESURRECTION--' NEVER BE C/7TERED 
TO BRING BACK FROM WITHIN MY PROVINCE, 
THE LONG COLD DARK 
A MOST TERRIFYING 
CREATURE -— 


fh, 


HE \NANTED ME TO 
LIVE THROUGH THIS 
NIGHT--HE WANTS MY 
DREAMS TO BE FILLED 

WITH HIS Ele 
BLACK VISAGE-- 


THAT IS 
ms HE CONE: 


TO_BE SHOCKED AWAKE }, 
FOR FEAR OF HIM, 


THAT'S RIDICLILOUS, 
ANUK--BLACTAQ DON'T 
20 HOODOO. 


KEEP THE 
SACK LIP, SWIG. 


KNOW YOU THE DARK LEGE 
OF UTA 


-KON ? THEY ARE 


ONE AND THE SAME. 


CAUGHT YOUR 
ATTENTION, 
AKUS ? 


OW COME Yous 
KNOW ALL THIS ? 
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WITHIN THE BODIES 


TONIGHT 
IS JUST THE 
BEGINNINGS 

OF HIS 

TERROR. 


Rl (FOUND FLOATING IN 
THE POND--/ 


\\ NURS Look WHAT WE 
yt % 


\\ 


TO AGAIN FACE 
THE HORROR OF 


HEY. SWIG-- SLING UP 
THE TAKINGS, I'LL CATCH’ / F- 


I'M T00 OL0 AN’ FAT T'GIVE 
A DAMN --LET THE CITY BC/RIVV 
--I’LL BE SLEEPING LATE. 
SWING HER 
FULL ABOUT, 
IT IS THE BLACTAQ/ 
WORLD THAT 
WILL BURN, 
AKU 


NOT JUST 
BELIEVE IN ¥ oe, \ j SHAHARIZA / 
RESURREC- ff = 
TION -= 
BUT EVEN IF 
(T'S TRUE -- 


KNOWING THE y 
OLOMAN \WON'T BEG 
AROUND TO SAVE 

YOUR SKIN ? 


“AND IN SILENCE THE 
OLD FOES PARTED.” 


{SND SHAPTER Nine” 


| IZ SYIOWFe TINT 


ur story began on the evening prior te the 
oa wedding of not just a disparate bride and 
groom. but the twe great dynasties the celestial 
couple represents. Saddened fe relinquish his 
freedom te matrimony, the young Prince Heres, 
along with his cousin Strangehands and Adastra, 
sister of the princess—bride-fe-be, set eff upen 
one last adventure befere the nuptial ceremonies 
of the next day. 

Dut their simple jaunt acress the galaxies in 
search ef dragons, laughter, and the innecence 
they miss from their childheeds has taken complex 
turns. Spurned, all but slightly, in his growing 
affection for the beauteous Adastra, the impetu- 
ous Strangehands has seared off inte the heavens, 
as his cousin Neres tried te arrest his dangerous, 
headlong flight. 


Meanwhile, the Princess herself literally tumbled 
into an underwerld dragon cave where she was dis- 
covered by Aragen, a man ef doubtful purpese whem 
Adastra knew in her younger, mere naive days. j\~ 


Now, with time and space left spinning behind 
them, Heres and Strangehands have breached the 
known limits of their universe and crashed upen the 
life-withering plains known fo all as The Lye of the 
Infinite, where dishenered and debased Gods must 
face the meticulous judgment of Destiny himself ... 


| ONG WOV7 
oes 


‘1s NOT THY ~ 
PLACE TO QUESTION 
ME, SODLING-- 


RATHER THAT I 
ASK OF THEE. 


os ih \ 
fy VF 2 nll . 
THOU DOST LIE 
4 TO AVERT MINE ™ 4, — 
g TUDGEMENT. -- | 
v4 


THEN WHAT OF THY 
COMPANION TACITLIRN 
IN THINE ARMS --? 


| WHAT SHAME DOTH ia j x YOUNG GOD, ‘TIS 
HE CONCEAL IN ; NOT. WISE TO ARGUE 
HIS SILENCE? , UL WITH DESTINV/ 


ET. cE 


\ ~ Me A 
ai NET S$ . 
BELIEVE OUR PATHS HATH CROSSED 
AGAIN, ADASTRA, 
7 S 
2 Si 
’ % PF ee 


, WHAT TIME HATH 
mm PASSED, THINK THOU 7. 


COUNTED THE Ah, QUEEN ORGANA 
INCE MY MOTHER --HOW /S THY 
TURFED ME OUT OF MOTHER ? 
ASMA AND OFF 
THE LINE FOR THE 
THRONE, ARAGON ~~ } 


SO DON'T K/D 
YOURSELF / 


TEM PORAMENT OST . 

NT ART THOU 

RECALL sTitL AT 000s, 
THEE AND SHE? 
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YOU REMEMGEER SHE WAS 
| “BEAUTEOUS,” THOUGH. 


2 —- 
NOBODY You'o 
KNOW; ARAGON, 
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Oh, INDEED, 


: THOU SAY / 
SHE'S GETTING 
Se MARRIED TOMORROW. V7 
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KING OF THE 
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YET OF CONSEQUENCE,,, 
ON THESE ye] 
AINS You. 
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ONG IT, 
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NONE CHOICE HDVE 
T,FOR TID LOSE A 
\ BRIEF CONFLICT. fe 


WW Tou RT TORN FROM 
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SELF THE DARK OF SHORT ALIFE COLILD THAT AS MYRIAD AS THE 
WARFARE -- AVE, THE THOU EFFECT SUCH HURTLING COMETS MUST 
COLD SHADOWS OF (Ll AS THIS ? BE MY FLAWS -— HEAVENS NIGHT 
200M 00 IT SEE-— BE MINE CAL- 

if LOW ERRORS-- 


NY TROTH, 
Oo DoOM- 
SAYER-- 


NE’ER IN MY HEART 
NOR E’ER IN MY STRIDE 
HATH T KNOWN NOR ABLED 
SUCH SHAME AS THY 
JUDGEMENT MMPLIES!S 


SPEAK FOR THy- 
SELF, GOOLING -- 
IT S50 ALLOW! 


THOUGH CLAIM THEE WGP FOR NONE BUT 
WELL ENOUGH, GODLING-- THE DISGRACED 
(T (5 FALSITY ALL--! EBBY AND BLIGDENED OF 
< SOL. WITHER 
WITHIN MY 


I CANNOT ALLOW 
THIS MOCKERY TO 
CONTINUE / 


THUS (S(T 
ALL-WAYS, ALL- 
WHERES / 


THOU IMPUDENT I AM DESTINY, MY 
MOTE--! THOU DARE WILL 1S BEYOND THINE 
IMPUGN MINE COMPREHENSION ¢ 

AUTHORITY ? 


SUCH WORO IS 
MET ESS, TOME! 
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I DENY THIS DAMNATION 
OF THE (WNOCENT / 


THOU SEEK TO 
CRAWL WITH 
DESTINY ? 
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OF ALL LIFES 


Pa AND I SHALL 
f FIGHT THEE -- 
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THOU FLEA 
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XOMING ASXT A\ONTH 


YOUNG GODS 

Princess Adastra’s painful 
past encounter with Aragon 
comes to the surface and 
Strangehands seeks his 
cousin through a blitz of red 
(blue, yellow, and orange) 
tape. Introducing Delpha, 
Gaea, and Aria. 


ALL ALONG -- 


THE PARADOXMAN 

Just as Tristan Caine is 
beginning to get a handle on 
his own perceptions of reality, 
BWS turns things upside down 
with a small bombshell about 
this past month's story line. 


Yeeky has a hangover, 
Corolanus’ lute is busted, and 


the place is a mess. If you'd 
like to know what that “big 
trouble at the Peacock” was 
all about — don't ask Avida. 
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